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Smooch 


"I hate him. | swear to god | can't stand him anymore! | fucking hate Steve." 


The voice on the other side of the line sounded familiar but something made him feel that what he was 
hearing wasn't meant for him. 


Before he could say something, the voice continued ranting. 

"His hair. His face. His hands, even his hands for fuck's sake. Nicko, can you believe it?" 

Steve opened his mouth to say something but the thing was turning out to be interesting to hear. 

"l get distracted everytime. This can't go on. | must.. tell him maybe? Would he take it the wrong way? Damn, 
Nicko, | bet you think | sound like a teenager with a crush, and sorry to admit this but | think that comparison 


hits too close to home. Don't you think? Have | lost my mind towards Steve? Dear god | even may have drank 
too much in his honour, thank you very much." 


"Am." 


"You know what. Fuck everything. I'm gonna tell him | love him and gonna smooch him all over the face. Fuck it 


all | say, after so many beers anything sounds like a damn good plan" 
"If you really want to, l'm in my hotel room’ 

"You're not. Nicko” 

"No. Im the one you love to hate’ 

Steve laughed at his reference, but Bruce was way too drunk to understand it and get mad at it. 
"Steve?" 

"Yeah?" 

"Am | fired?" 

"Why, you are if you don't come to smooch me all over the face’ 


Bruce hung up immediately and started to run towards the elevator. 


